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Tfftf HUMORS OF THE noun
m somkop thbamvuiho Aim chiuouvl
m iurrXKCTo.vs ok om roKrs .

1 , rutiosoriizus.
B Tklaca In a Kle Anml Town Tha

j Scrmi BrrConll-Aairii(- wi

H ' "Veaemt tba re Making late af TronMe.
K Tho YoU m bulging with the dlvino
H afflatus and Christmas turker when bs eot
H down from bis metropolitan Pegasus the otber
B " eUyaaatookasub-asrU- l flight on tbo Third

HHff araane elevated road. Its was In each a kindly
Hj mood that be felt that be rnlght oren forgive
B the unphflologleal hrakemen who cIl all
B alops aboro Houston street station "'steeuth

HHJ street." Ii was to work off tho superfluous
H " mslodrof bis spirit that tbo Poet boarded a
B train at tho 125th street station. Ho cot In
B lbs first car. attracted thither br tho roung
B and. gentle-lookin- g conductor. Do settled

Af Himself in across seat, with bis back to tha
engine, and prepared to look into the front

M windows nt tho plebeian world alone the
Am - route. Tbo Poet prefers this war of
kT " riding. as it harmonizes with his habit of

M retrospection, to which all
BSx, posts ara addicted. The Poet became con- -
Bka scions after a while oflthe presence of aprettr

Bf blaekjerred girl near tho conductor platform.

f Ha found oat in less time than it would tabs
, him to strike a chord on bis Irre or a match on

kf bis trousers that she was the conductor's girl.
Bka Titer were compelled, so the Poet divined, to

( . thus pubUelrdo their sparking, because tho
conductor was encased at night in the reeu- -

HRJ rraUve occupation ot sleeping. The clrl was
BV evidently used to this hind of courtship. The
BK Poet remarked that it had its advantages. For
Bn instance, whenoTor there was an embarrassing
HJ-- ; pans in the conrersation the conductor could
BK caH oat station, and take a walk through tho
Bflj train. The pablio expects this of oil eonscien- -
BB ticus conductor. Whllo the unsuspecting

young- - man waa breathing soft nothings to his
BB . Black-eye-d sweetheart, who sat in a corner
B8j seat shielded from the viawot curious passen- -
BB gars br her lorer'e form, the Poet mused :

BEL ItaeesaoaeTetaMnoteta.
H l.tfc Ilia ttn ha .VinfcA Si.

BH Tooe. tfonMleaB.b.eeareanotferme,
BJB TbieliAppyyewurcondBetor.

H 3rylm fa kin's tttlclty
Bu BeaverheriaitrneUir."J i .Andofilaeleetrleltr
BJ eaUviaeceadneter.

BJ Whno the happy pair went on with thotrwoo- -
BJ ice the poet gated into the street, or. rather.
BJ into tha uncurtained windows facing tha
BR .street Ho caught glimpses of Christmas trees
BJ ' in raaayhousea. Ha was just about to impro--
BjLi visa's metrical patting for his thoughts on tho

H - little Or tree, when he was diverted br tho
R .vision of a roung mother rocking a child to

HI sloop. A young man. probably her husband.
M sat a few feet away, looking at her with an ex- -
31 presalon of mingled love and admiration. Tbo

mSs poefs heart waa touched. He wotb ln'o
Mi rhythm 'what ha thought ought to be thema Jtboughtsof the youthful father:
BJ Mr tttUewiftttts In bar wiJlrw chslr.
Bj ,. VltllalatasUaTlsllkaap:
Bm sltetaaoRhfiiaxutiraaoid worlftair.
B nockiafliarbatirbor toilep;
Bfi . '', . ta?Kt to tha aacluit hrilabr,
BE s "? jWlticntahailoiraaroBiidaacracps
BJ n " ItinamdaBanotbar I dlmlraa,
BJ M KodOBgharbabj bortoalcop.

BJ jLadlffaaeyXhearthaaoiiffdiTla,
M Cp (Too tha TzslihedCTcIea reap.

K CLoraaad br mrriad motberi laaxvTna.
K "". t EackiaajihairlUUe babes tatleap.

BJ At the fourteenth street station a young
E man who looked something like Mr. Thomas
I A. Edison got aboard the Poet's car. Ua put
I bis handkerchief tohislelt ere justafter sitting
I 'down-- He bad caught a cinder on entering tho
I car. Tha. Poet thought ho heard the roungn manswaarln an undertone at this particuUr

t; cinder and cinders generally and wonder wby
--. aJeTated engines wero not cinder consumers.Thoroinjc man got out at Grand street, andi- - llMFoetoelehnUod him thus:

. . i., i .-- , r"T larantor sectbt to Tiaw
s ,5 - tot city tram tl)t claratad.

f - IataktoaraariadareaT.
'. "c .' Aad ha Ixuma mDcb aiiuicd.,re.. j v naaitranoottarhaiiliwl(tit
t. " ' TblskisdtyaadiazanioasreUaj ." ShanldarvtaaltbacisdartOiztit.
- And to dcvltaJ a Cinderella.

f--T JS jAs.Ihe train elided along tho slncoeitles ofi - 'Toaxi street, tha poet caught Severn! near' cUnipsaHoT tho East River, and tho craft lying
intbaBlinathereut. This inspired him to per-- f'rtratothfcjiuxuraIn:

.'nwra't maar a alio 'twixt cao and Us."j' Taitraa.UaiKtentpTaTerbclTer:
4 ' Tluttbeta is nuay another aUp

Twlit Whitehall stnet and Barteia Etvcr." Tho Toet descended to earth at Bouth Ferry
;. and cot' aboard a little steamer just south of

,. tho Barge Office. Ha had been told that this. would tako him to Ootomortlsland.anii.be--
t ins gor-- Democrat, he wanted to go over and

too tha Governor.

i 7Tk4 Barber TtaCa tbnt Ercrr One la Neav-Xor- t

la rot-- JHInuell.
, I got me up dime to mate by der newg--

j.. bspsxa soma more monkey business ulretty."
v

" raid tha German Barber In one of his dlsoblig- -
,,.( lag taoodi. "Ism Uka der Tooman rich gom- -

i mitted sojelda Then aha vos told she dalkod by
beg eleeh. 8ho eart she had too high an
obmloa otber jaw to vntto any of It Then scma--

' t body eUa rosnt around. I am making too goo
r ; a living' br erarybodr else's chin not to dink

", hretirveUotmr own.'
v

- yon ding I Tfli gif arar-d- of s abowd keo- b-
Ing cat Saaday der libraries and mnsonms open
all der vhDe. A rrbolo lot of gflt-edu- ed old

home und ask theirrifes
und dauchters 'So yon need libraries und

idtnsBon Bundaysr Of course dem say. 'So.tb 'cot pex dare, by der reek for dot So dotu sartblit Amlllioo und a half of beeplesgot
' toco miaout such a big dings like dot choost
.VPoiausa a low dousand glerchrmen. million- -, sdras. old vimmen und dings cant believe there

'" JIoX5i,rTorM.an7DOtf,,:lIcel'tdemselfs.alndlt.'
. -i- aanrHookylDot'sderrorstabowdNye

,ach feUer Is for himselluf and derdorti take der neighbors. Uerconsegweneeat. fa nodlng.goes right and nobody cares. In
. penuanr Tones, a young man ros toland Talking to see der scenery. On der ray hebabbened to spy & big cold coin der middle ofder road pestda. Habiekeditupnndfromdot
( minnte out he neJTpr raised his bead. He rentI. Jo MwUzeriasd nil.right, but ail der ray belooked U der mud and der dirt, d Inking hepfeou Id more gold bleees And. He did not see a'Single .mountain top or Melr sunset or emeraldlake ex splendid tier. He vos grary forgetting

awofr. Nre Yoricfc iabrincibaily
combosed of fellers choost like dot."

r "

A MttJL MoaBtBS UJS UER. SAT.
r

The VauaOtr tt m Wvr Exaricau la a.
. . 'Maderm laawweaacat Haut.
S ' Sir." Diogenea abandoned bis long; and
fc , XBABtozable resideere in a flat last month to
. - eca a rtawr hftbitJitlon In the whole of a new
J !? bouse with all modern improrementn in

SrooUrn. That sounds nice and fashionable.
. and heaps of Mr. Diogenes's New York friends

f " ltaTe been babbling over with keen anxiety to
'congratulate us on the prospect of an en--
Urged enjorment of Ilfo that a new house

i . promises, h .
,.. I br'ak a long alienee to txteech my friends

to defer their congratnuufou. and hereby to
t, iT a toOcVaftilUtgpabUe timely warning that
v life In 4'fca'tr bouse Uat what the poetio

JmazinaUon of tha entemrlslng real estate
fkat gloriously pictures it

With a flood of language that Is so hot thatI' tt would melt the type to print It. Mr. Kogenes
asiertstbat iMUingturk hut In the cluhesf a recorsciesi hck driver In tho big biltrard
Jrasnt a"marker" to existence in that now
bouse the first fortcbdiL

1 It remiaded, ulm..fce said, of the confiding
Wan who hired a suite of rooms In a hotel, cu-de- x

the landlord's assurance that the rooms
bad all the modern improvements. He came- dawn stair In tl:o middle of the night withfragments of the colling strewn all over him.

Ctdpundlt!U.''beitaredattheinnkeeDer,
7jroaaald that those rooms had all the modern

, laproTmnth.. And. blast lUalr. here the eeU- -
asabasintt fallen oa me."

i Kr dear air." suarelr replied tho landlord,
i . Wltn a Pitying glance, "you are apparently
. , ,awar btliad the times Callings that come

- - down, sin ore tho rry latt.t of modern im
& i roveoiMii"
1 Tbul a rinoilier of Mr. Dlxgenes'a attempts

i at satire.. 1 ilclaryj ihat it uliut I hml
' heajM vailed rt "rhestnul," but lis application
i . tras.CMhlo paufullr apparent when aganlng

aectlon of the wall planter fell out in the newlOi that had all the modern Improvements,
i --- ? the draatejr brushed against It as vI ' ' moving it tendsiiFop stairs.

&& '.; .

had got home from the lodge. T went down to
let him In, bat couldnt open the front door.
He came In by the basement war, with the
handle of the latch ker In his hand. Thereat
waa burled In tho lock. When the locksmith
came next dar he used bad language in refer-en- ce

to a painter who had daubed freh paint
along the edge of the door over the. bolt of the
lock, so that it ntuok fast whoa I locked tha
door at night before Mr. Hlogenoswentto the
lodgo.

1 he der after that the carpenter arrived In
response to Mr. Diogones's hurried summons.
He also poured out a stream of unpleasant
epithets on tho head of the painter because the
parlor windows were stuek fast with paint that
bad run down Into tho sill grooves.

Br this time Mr. Diogenes was getting to bo
such a mighty pleasant person to have around
the bouse that I thought I'd get mr mother to
call and seo what a aweot-temper- being her
onlnIawwaa.It was on this occasion that tho kitchen

range and boiler were inspired to demonstrate
wbatamlghty mystery modern sanitary plumb-
ing is Wo couldnt get any hot, water out of
the holler. The plumber came and looked at
the boiler, and calmly said It was the range.
The range man came and said the fault lay In
tho water-bac- which was the plumber's work.
The plumber tuna again, nnd said thaterery-thin- g

was all right, except that we wore burn-
ing stove coal in the rirago Instead of range
fuel. The man came with the range coal, and
the boy who delivered It came no from the cel-
lar and said that our wood supplr was attoftt In
the cellar. Then tho plumber's assistant went
in swimming with a stepladder. anchored the
ladaon and climbed up and looked closolrnt a
stream of wator that was pouring out of tho
water pipe.

"Why.lt leaks." ha Bald pleasantly, "that's
what's the matter." and swam out again.

Mr mother went back home disgusted nnd
Mr. Diogenes said In that natty contemptible
Btypi that somo men who think thor'ro funnr
affect, that we might haro struck worse mis-
fortunes than a leak in a pipe.

Two mornings later wo went down to the
breakfast table in the basement br war of the
front door and the oroacntraneo. Mr. Diogenes
had locked the door at tho foot of tho dining
room stairs tha night before and the door was
stuck so fast In tho morning that he couldn't
budge it without danger of bursting la the
panels.

Doom will warp in a new house, you know."
the carpentor said cheerily as he planed off tho
top and tho side of the door.

Mr. Diogenos ground his teeth rudely, kleked
Fldo. my dear Uttlo pot dog into the kitchen,
and growled that be was goingout to get some-
thing that wouldnt warp when It was new.
lie called It a "Vermouth cocktail." whatever
that hideous thing can bo. and ho didn't come
back until 4 A.M.

That's tho kind of a pleasant time I.'ro had
for tho lost two weeks. Mas. Diooekes.

TUB BACHELOB'S dlKISTMAa aBOWZ.

Be does Shopping and ham Tremeedoas ad
nature III flirts da Not Match the
Cenalas aad Aula ta TVhoaa Ther TVera
Heat, aad ha l Very. "Very Tired or Life.

"Thanks bo to goodness tho infernal bum-bu- g

called Christmas is over once more!" ex-
claimed tho Iraio young bachelor as ho tore off
his coat, snatched off his cuffs, rolled his sleeves
up to bis shoulders, jabbed his pen in tho ink
bottle, and gavo a lugubrioua twitch to his
moustache the morning after tho great festival.

"What's the matter with Christmas, old fel-

low?"
"Everything's tho matter with It .It's cot-tin- g

to be about the stalest and wormiest
chestnut on the tree." and he gavo tho office
cat that came purring up to rub her sleok sides
against his leg a lift that sent her careering to
the other side of tho room. "What's a fellow
like mo. for instance, to know about buring
Christmas presents for a lot of old tabbies of
aunts and twice as many sweet girl cousins
whom he doesn't seo onco in six months. Horo
I go on dutr at noon, work until 12. 1, and 2
o'clock at night .and sleep most of the morning.
How the dickens am I going to know about the
knick-knac- and contraptions a woman likes
to lug round with her and litter up her rooms
with."

"Last year I got my married sister to go
with me for the things. Did you over go ha

woman? No? Don't, then. Bow
in a university crew, play in a college football
match, or with a base bail nicked nine; go
round to a Madison square walking matcn and
run with the boTs, but don't jeopardize ilte and
limb brgolng shopping with enr woman. Iwas to meet my sister at a certain counter in.
Titfanra at a certain time in tho morning.
Had to get up at a bcastlr hour, after four
hours' sleep, and hurried to the place withoutany breakfast. 'cau;o I overslept, of course.
I waited just one hour and forty- minutes.
Baby, had the colic, and she couldn't
leave him. A big floorwalker hovered around
mo ail the while I waited, and I said to himunder mr breath. "Circle all. old chappie, we're
both baring fun.' Well, sho took me through
four jewelry stores. Ore big dry goods houses,
tho American Specialty Company's place, and
Hchaus's gallery, and when sho cotthrough sha
knew the price of every article In all those
slores.and I could'nt remember a blamed thing
I'd seen. Now. she 6sid sweetly, after I'd paid
for a tlrst-cla- ss lunch In the Brunswick and
ordered a cab to take her home. 'Meet meat
the same tune morning.'
"I met her and onir waited on hour and ten

minutes, because I shared and ate a little
breakfast. When she arrived, tinallr. sho said:' Iow we'll go right to Macr's. first, before the
crowd retain." Did rou orer go to MacVs?
No? Don't, then. Take pleasure rides In a G

o'clock bridge ear. and Inrigoratinn strollsthrough a Coney Island Hnnday afternoon jam.
but keep away from Macr's." We crowded and elbowed our wnr around,
and feeling that I'd never get out alive. I be-
gan reflecting on mr financial condition to de-
termine If there was anything to par funeralexpenses with, when suddenly it occurred to
me thnt I hadn't paid for any of the things we'dbeen buying. When I Questioned mr sisterabout It she laughed and said: Wbr. you
stupid bor. we aren't buring things; we'rejust looking around.' Another luncheon, an-
other cab. another meeting the next morning
one hour and fifty-fo- minutes after the timeappointed, and then we bought tho things, orrather sha bought them and I paid for them aslong as mr moner lasted, and then she pro-
posed to have the rest sent C O. D. to her borne
and she would see that ther were sent in timeto the proper people. I thought I was In luckand consented.

"Christmas my old Invalid aunt thanked me
with a snuffle for the 'lovely invalid chair Ihave wanted so lone (sniff), but which is so ex-
pansive (sniff) I have never expected It. andmother scolded me for being such an extrava-gant boy on to give her an etching three feetsquare, and one sister had a Dolton jardiniere
and another a Derby rase. Tho aweet girl
cousins came dancing up with bangles auddiamond hairpins, and one of them bad anoctopus arrangement of silver at her side, inevery claw of which hung a j in cling slivertrinket that made me think of thequivers superinduced br a stag dinner,
aud ther were all buzzing round, thanking me
for the things I aad given them that Ididntknow anything, about, and wondering howlknew exactly what ther wanted. It was very
confusing, for I didn't know what my sisterbad bought at all. The next momlngshesent
down the bills. Ther were more confusingstill, and the boys all wondered why I swore offon everything jnst then, even cold tea; appoll-nar- is

water, and bono, and why I blacked my
own boots and shaved my. esteemed chin my-
self until the summer vacation." This rear I thought I'd go it alone, so I be-gan by asking at the boardlng-bons- e tablewhat were the kind of things that women
wanted. A pretty little type writer with birr.
dartceres that would melt the obelisk intoarrup if sho looked at it as she gazed upon me.whispered 'A silver bonbonnlerre is lorelr. An
esoterio female in a gown that utted like Dock-stade- re

dress suit and a face that she ought toTell at night tor fear It would keep her awake,suggested Carlr la's essays in a voloe as crispas acid vinegar: another ladr said she liked alace handkerchief; a near-sighte- d, aquint-ero- dgirl, with hair that would call out allthe white horses on Manhattan Island.?',. egniethlBir about, lorgnettes, andthe landlady's! daughter thought a leatherbracelet with awatch In the top was toesweetfor anything. I put 'em all. down, resolved toget two of a kind if I couldnt do any better,and started out to look around a little Ore.I went into a big. bewildering rotail place
where women were hustling around or waiting
three deep about the counters, behind whlcnrows of dlstractlnglr prettr girls wero buzzing
and scrambling past each other, to catch littlewire cages that ther sent up br pulling aat ring. It was a Terr confusing situation, for Ididnt know what I wanted and I dldnt knowwhere It was. A bald-heade- d man walked up
to me rubbing his hands, and asked me if therewas .anything I was looking for. Now. I waalooking for a great lot of things, butas I didn't know what tlioy wore I couldn'ttell him. and it was very cmbarrassng. 1
stammered out that 1 was looking nrounuTand
then I madeadlTo through tho crowd in pur-
suit of a big woman in sealskin, with a fatpurse in her hand, who looked as if she meantbusuess. ion see, I thought if I followed boraround I'd see the things she asked for. and.
BOl.,d.u?..nd it all went ulorlouaiyforarthUe,
until I discovered that a aultt-looklnj- r. keen'
eyed fellow. In a Derbr hat. was following me,shadowing me. you understand. I supposed
he was In the same boat, so I dldnt mind: butCnallr. when the ladr became very much en-gaged over some babies' saoques that I didn't
e1? '.''X' I ,teprd up elosely to try
and read the list of things sha had writ-
ten on a piece of paper in the same hand
with tbe purse, honing to got some points.
Just tseu she .ilroppod thd rune

and as I b'.oor-rt- l to Dick It unillin't that rascal In In derby hat order iacut of the placet I went and tried anotherstore. It was bo crowded and crooked that Icouldnt do much but lose myself and wander
round trying to nnd myself again, but la one
of my endearora to find my way 'oat I'ranagainst the elevator. My ateter always took;thedovr when wo went Kopplfg lastyuar.
aad probably that was SjJhMtSTauifmi

better. I thought .1 went up In that elevator,
nttdwheni got out I picked out tha best-looki-

girl In the place and steered for her counter.
She was a rustler, with a smile that knocked
you clean out first charge, and a lot of kinky
hair twisted up on a silverpln. I got up my
courage and told her what I was looking for.
I've just the thing. for. rott.' she said. 'I

know anr lady wonlif be delighted with them.'
nnd bofore I could speak she had seventeen
pairs of satin corsets spread out on that coun-
ter, all fixed with lace and ribbons, and in all
tbe colors you ever heard of. I beat a hasty
retreat, and brought up at a counter where a
dove-ro- d girl with a blonde, bang asked If
there was something she could show me with

.such a srmDatheUo gleam In. her eyes and
prettr tremble about ber red lips that I told
her all about mr fix.

" I only sell ladies' underclothing, but I am
sure any ladr would llko a suit of our best
hand-mad- e ' I dldnt wait for ber to finish.
but made a bolt for the ugiiest-lookin- g old girl
on tho floor. Homely is no name for It. She
would stop the Corliss engine If she inst looked
In on tho works, and she insisted that hor new
Worth bustle was inst the thing for a ladr. that
ladles didn't feeliflka buring them, ther were
bo oxnenslre. Ac,. Ac : but I didn't wait to bear
nnrbnore. I climbed into that elevator with
more precipitation than graco, and. as I was
tbe onir paasongor, I tipped the bor a silver
smile thatcost molUO cents, showed him tho
list of things the boardlng-bous- o people had
told mo about, and asked htm where to And
'em. He helped me first olass. and I bought
two or throe of a kind, all but the lace hand-
kerchief, that was too expensive to duplicate,
nnd wont home olatod. I couldnt seem to do-cl-

just who to give tho things to, so I did 'cm
all up and wrote the names of tha relatives in
alphabetical order on the wrappers without
opening 'em. There wero two presents I dldnt
need anr advice about. I've got two young
terrors of nephews, one 8 and the other 10. and
I got the big fellow a ritle. No baby alrgun
nonsense, but an out and outer, regular made,
that von could kill a man with if you wanted
to. I bought atiny revolror for the Uttlo fel-
low. You never saw anything sooute and com-
plete as It was.

"tiomehow the people didn't seem over-
whelmed with gratitude when I went'home
Christmas Dar. One of tho lorgnettes bad
cone to tho old invalid auntie who never leaves
ber room, and another wont to a spinster cou-
sin in tho country, who said she wasnt old
enough to wear glasses and couldnt see in
those if she were. How was I to know that
ther had to be fitted to tho eyes ? Tho leather
bracelet with tha watch on top went to mother,
and I'm afraid it wasnt hardlr suitable, for
she's nearlr 70. and one of the bon-bo- n boxes
wont ua country to an old aunt who said sho
didnt know exactly what it was for. but she
put it on the 'whatnot in tho front room.'
and an old servant girl of mother's
had tbo lace handkerchief, but you seo
tbe worst of it was l got qnlto a
fowof tbo Carliallo essars because It was so
pleasant buring things In the bookstores. They
weren't crowded and had men clerks, and a
fellow didn't get so rattled, you understand,
and every lost one of those went to the sweet
girl cousins that are always on the Or, and will
neverlook insido the covers. Then tho mother
of those boys I gave the guns to will nererfor- -

me. she ears, nnd how could I giro horSlve such wicked things, and bah I

"I say it's all Infernal rubbish, the whole
ceremony, and the idiot that invented and
established this blooming Christmas business!
for grown people had the worst kind of raz-zl- e

dazzle' when he did It. and ought to be sent
up to Bloomlngdala with the rest of the rattled
cranks."

A Fond aad IOvtnc Basbaad'a Cara or TJIs
Christmas Present from Ills Wire.

Tho spectaclo of a rr dignlOed
man careening down Broadway in the middle
of tho street in hot pursuit of a horse car from
which be bod just alighted astonished the
early promenaders of tho great thoroughfare
tho morning after Christmas. He succeeded in
boarding tho car after a run of two blocks, and
still further astonished the passengers br of-
fering the conductor fire dollars in exchange
for one silver dollar with which ho had paid his
faro. Search was instituted for the dollar,
which had already boen given ont in chance,
and it was finally discovered in the bottom of a
shabby little nurse, bidden in the depths of a
dilapidated satchel belonging to a dishevelled
Uttlo woman with a baby in her arms in the
corner of the car. The well-dress- man gave
her two dollars in exchange for it and alighted
from tho car wiping tho perspiration from the
inside of his collar.

"Oct 'em again. hare rou, old fellow?"
a friend who watched the perform-

ance from the curbstone. " Too much Christ-
mas, eh, old chappie ?"" Why, you see. that's my wife's Christmas
present to me, and I gave it to that rascally
conductor while I was reading the paper and
didn't think until after I lett tho cm." That's your Christmas, Is it ? A sliver dol-
lar of 1833. nice and new and shiny. Is your
wife going to put a bole in It and hang It roundyour neck on a ribbon? Thinks you haven't
cut your teeth? Thafsniee."

"No, but sho has done this to it and thinks
it is so nice for me. 'cause I can always carry it
in my pocket" and. touching the letter e in
the inscription on tho dollar, tt Hew open, re-
vealing two hollow halves, the Inside of ono
bearing hlsoncraved monogram, with the date,
and from the other smiling the portrait of a
beautiful rroman, with full, soft lips and
wistrui dusky eyes.

" Hor picture, you know. It is nice. Ifs Tory
nice," he continued. " I don't seehow I ever
lived without If Tha first thing i did was to
spend it for cigars. I ran back three blocks,
offered tbo boy two dollars for it and paid him
two more to run after a crusty old party to
whom he bad given It In change: then I spent
it for a glass of brandy and soda in an art gal-
lery, went in and piayod a game or two.
thought of it and set every boy in the placo
hunting for It Tbo fellows all turned their
pockets inside out and at last it was found. I
believo it cost me about seven dollars that
time. Let me see. seven, and three are ten.
and six just now. make sixteen dollars in
twenty-fou- r hours-- Oh, it's a great success-Immen- se.'

The Nlefcet aad the Slat
Tha trouble with tha world; has eaaa

Our ares By br too fan.
Each (allow aeea Utara'a Bora to wla

In rotor than in paat.
Oar tallura mlaaed tha e,

Tha cabin, and what sot t
Bat the ben is wharsyat to aa dona

Wtth the nlckal and tha slot

la rears firam now when at tha play
It's eore to oome to pan

Thifstaadez enppiar o'er the way
To analch a chaerinc (taaa,

VfeTltaha oar toddy In our aaati
Barred either cold or hot;

and taafs bat on great gala ta came
By the alcnel and tha alot

Xo mora WO! ladles than complain
Of hats aad dreeaee maaaad.

ror they may order lamsaadaa
and boa bona tilt they boat,

and man In tarn with perfect ease.
When woman raa their lot

Can boy divorce. U they pleaae,
with, tha nickel and tha slot

alas I It aecme that in all times
tWcret to pleasure cUnrj;

The retlowa with the moat half dimes
WD then, as anr, be alarm,

Tha Schvaba and Moata wttl atm be bar.
sad not coe of tha lot

WEI bay contes- t-they'll all drew beer
With the nickel and the slot.

siz. asd ami jjowseb.
The Tyrant Hataaad Camrrea ted hy a Care-foll- g

Preserved Starr.
rromUUDetnumtrrm.

Tha other evening; Mr. Bowser looked pale
aad weary, and I felt it my duty to ask If hewas ill and to place my band on bis foreheadto see If he had a lever. He was reading, anahe promptly growled out:

"Mrs. Bowser, what particular object haveyou In pawing around after this fashion? Do
you expect another dollar?"

"Dont you want me to caress rou, Mr.
Bowse r?"

"I dont want you to act silly. We ara too
Old for such nonsense,"

"And yet you once expressed the hope that
wb might never let an hour go by without acaress."

"I did. eh? I never expressed any suchthlngr
And you further said., you eonld tit andbold my hand a whole life time and not beweary."

"I never did nover I"
2 Unt I can prove It""It you can I'll give you tSOi"
I wnt up stairs and got mr notebook. Dp

!f?,f8iTO' P'..00' fn" preserved andall his letters. On oui bridal tour I kept
a, memorandum book. Mother advised it andI hare found It to be a powerful lever on occa-sions when Mr. Bowser has been Incllnedtonet up." When I came down with tbe bookhe roared out:

"Oot that old book out again, bare you I
That's no a ridenoa I I brand the contents as abase forgery T

"But ther are tha facta for all that Let'ssee. Here we start After the ceremony wasover rou said to mother:' Statement L ' 1 will call you by the sacredgame of mother, ouhuve given mo rouronlrdaughter, f will be a true and loving husbandtohcr. 1 will guard her as 1 do my lire. I willnever, so help uia heaven, speak one unkindword to ber.'
UjWk&uiifi01 dho'TOU

twasa3otUwf anQa?bslsMTLaCrwrSfirWtday?"

and at 8K we took the train for Chicago, Ton
held my hand all the way to the depot"

"Mrs. Bowser, are yon crazy ? Do you want
to make out that I was a born idiot V

"Well, hero Is the proor: ..."Statement IL 'As we got into
Mr. Dowser bad tears in his ores. Ho took my
hand and called me his angel, and I had to
wipo mr noso left handed all tbe war to thedepot I think the driver saw him. for I heard
him ehnckllng and saying something about
you'd get over it In about a year!"

"There it Is, Mr. Bonner. In black and white.
This Is the paw you held for two miles!"
," I dony It In toto. Mrs. Bowser. I've got to

alt down and hare a sharp talk with rou."
"The other night"! continued, "you wero

about to put your arm around me as we stood in
the hall, but on second thought you concludod
not to."" I am no band to spoon, Mrs. Bowser never
was. Uuetithingslookallly in old married peo-
ple."" But rou hugged me for 280 mllos."

Whatl"
..From Detroit to Chicago, Mr. Bowser, on
that same bridal tour."" You must bo crazy."

Well, bore's the proof:
."Btatemont III.--' Left Detroit at 8:10. Mr.

Bowser put fats arm around me nt onco. nnd.though the passengers winked and cured us
for a bridal couple, bo said ho didnt core a
popper. Hugged me all the way to Chicago.
Bald ha wished tha ride would last n year. Uald
that heaven bad sent me to htm. I write this
in Boom H. Tremont House, whllo Mr. Bowser
is down to look after tho trunk.' "

"That-tha- t's there, Is it?" gasped Mr. Bow-
ser.

"Of courso.lt is I"
And I had my arm around you nil day, giv-

ing myself dead awayr"
"You did."
"I will novor believe it never. I own up tobeing a Uttlo soit in my bachelor days, but Iwas no barsoed. You are drifting to a riangor-ou- s

point Mrs. Bowser, and you should pauso
ere ft Is too later"I llko. to go over the old tlmos once In a
while and see bow yon havo changed"' Changed I Changed I That's Itl If a hus-
band lent making a fool of himself all the timehis wire argues that he is growing cold auddissatisfied. How have I changed ?'r" You never .oall me your Blrdlo any more."Oil don't t I suppose rou'vo got proof thatI used to call you Birdie, when yourfront namo
is Sarah I"" I have, sir I Listen whllo I read:

"Statement rv.' Mr. Bowser bought somo
gumdropti of tho train bor to food hit Birdie,
as he said, bat I never liked them. He colledme Birdie from that to Chicago and baok. saidit meant mora to him than tho name Angel!'"

.' Mrs. Bowser!" he shouted, as hu jumped up.
is mr presence desired in this houso ?"
"Of course it is."

Then do not plan to drive mo out of ltt Isee now how wires haro driven husbands todesperation."
" Bit down. Sir. Bowtor. Wo nre simrlr lir-In- g

over old tlmos for a brief while. 1 had totoase you to kiss me the othornlght"
Yes. and I suppose you'vo got something

written down about that havon't you? I'm ofas loving a disposition as the next man. butbow it does look to seo a married couple billing
and cooing like a couple of roung Idiots."" And rot you once longed to kiss mo for-
ever."

"Inovor.noTcrdid! Don't drive me to tho
wall. Mrs. Bowser 1"

"I wont but I want to road a paragraph toyou. Here it in:" Statement Y. ' Third day of our tour. I nmvery, very happy. Mr. Bowser has just kissedme on the chin, cheeks, nose. eyes, and oars,
and says ho d llko to keep on klsBing forever.He says ho can hardly help biting me on thochin.'"

It was a minute before ha could speak, nnd
the bald spot on his head was as rod as paintHe finally choked down his feelings sufficiently
to shout:

"I brand that as pure malice and forgery I
Mrs. Bowser, you must tako that back andapologize to roe!"

"How can I? I read it just as it was written,
and lean recall the circumstance. Dont you
know, we had just returned from ?"

Never! We never returned I Nothing of
tbo sort ever happened 1 I'd deny It on my
dying bed!"" You'll next declare that you cried in Indian-
apolis when I hurt my flngor. nnd that you
bound it up with a handkerchief wet with your
tears."

"Declare! Of course 111 declare. Ill swearon forty Bibles that I novor did!"
With that ho rushed up stairs, but I followed

him to the landing and read:
"Statement VL Accidentally pinched myfinger In the door. Mr. Bowser said it was hisfault and the first I knew he was weeping.

After,wining his eyes on his handkerchief heproceeded to do up my finger in tho same. Hehas a tender heart' "
I knew Mr. Bowser was listening orer thobanister, and so mallclouBlr added:" 'And,withalittlopractlce.wlllnodoubt

become the champion weeplst of the world.' "
He uttered a snort and a growl and went offto bed without a word, but next morning heput in an extra ten minutes frolicking with thebaby, and when ready to go he said to me:"By the way.. dart you'd better go down andpick you out a sealskin sack, y. I wasgoing to get It for Christmas, bat you might aswell haro the wear of it now."

Making It a Clean Sweep.
From IU Jaccatrf nvettr.

Benlor Partner (to office boy) What makesthaeaableraoUlo thlamorolnzr" U4'i taken aU the eaah and rone to Montreal air."" Wherea tha clerk r'- He'a aklpped to Snla wtth all the silverware, atr."
"Welt whera'a my partner r
"done to Europe with all the cold watches, lir.""Qoodhesrenal Well, aee herel aa lone aa all thanet have rone, I'll take tha diamonda aaif visit South

A?1'"?.5 ."?-?- y th0 wr. rou can taka that bukctthere, all it with nictel waiohca and cron over to Jer- -

Aa TJnsDceessfuI Seance.
Superstitious Young Man (to clairvoyant)

Can yen reveal the dark aecreu ot tho future ?
Clalrvoyaat-WlththeaJdot- my powerful horoieopa

Ican.forBftycanta; but I mutt go Into a trance flnt.
Toons Man All riant: hares yonr Bftr centa. and yonean cot into tout trance as noon as yon i)Ka I onirwant taaak yon one ouettlon. I CUlrroyaut las trance. 1

Do smilran and KJiraln ever mean to dint fClairvoyant (arooslnc from Ua trance) Dare's your
flrtr cents, young nun; yon most aak me icinetlunjr

A. Bracer.
Lady (to applicant for cook's place) Do you

aver drink anything, Bridzett
Briaret-Waa-oa in s whello, mom tsetses o'warnnafin with s bit of llmmin an' two Ituapa o' ancar. If roplana, a' thank ya kindly, mom.

now a nrcncAT rianxs.
Am. TJaarsMd Baatea's Experience with a

Xwealr-elBbt-Ponnde- r.

Sctuhtoiv. Dec. 2D. Christopher Water-
man bad a lively tussle with a wildcat near
Choke Creek, in Lehigh township, last Satur-
day. Waterman lives in Tobyhanna township
Monroe county, across the Lehigh Blver front
where ho was beating the bnshos for partridges
with his pointer dog Major. He bad bagged
half a dozen plump birds that forenoon, and
was resting himself on a log near the creek,
when he was startled by the bowling of Major
in the bushes a few rods distant Ho couldnt
see the dog. and Major's bowls ot distress came
so thick and fast that Waterman rushed toward
tho spot leaving his gun leaning against the
log on which he had bean sitting. The pointer
was in a nitlablo plight when Waterman cot to
him. A wildcat had pounced upon Major's
back from a hollow log. and it was making tbe
far fir from tbe harmless pointer's back and
aides when the hunter come on the scene.

Waterman's first impulse was to kiokthe
wildcat in tho side, and bo did bo with all his
might He bad on robber boots, and the blow.
Instead of knocking the wind out of the raven-
ous beast for a time, only hurled it from the
dogs back into the brush, a couple of yardsaway. At this the wildcat screamed with rage.
recovered Itself in an instant leaned upon alog. and sprang at Waterman's chest He hadnot bad time to grasp any kind or a weapon,
and tbe yelling wildcat came at him. with so
inuch force and fury that be could do nothing
but selia it by the throat and dash It from him.Four times the wildcat repeated this, scream-ing at every movement or its lithe and wirybody, and four times Waterman flcng It Into
the bushes.

When the bloodthirsty beast snrong at himthe fifth time Watermau dodged behind a tree,
but that did not save him from the sharp daws
of the supple animal, for the wildcat clashedpast the tree and landed on the hunter's leftarm. It bit him on the shoulder and tore half
of bis sleeve off before he could do anything toprotect himself, and then he grabbed It by thothroat with his right band and held it out sitarm's length. He might hat o choked the wild
eat to death in a short time, if it had not fright-full- y

scratched his arm with Its hind feotbtitIt ouried up its limber body and dug its clnws
Into his wrist nntll the blood spurted and com-
pelled him to drop It He kicked the wildcat
In the ribs aa it struck the ground, nnd partial-I- r

stunned it: but just as ha was going to kick
it again. It wriggled out of his reach and moved
about among the underbrush with the alacrity
of a wounded rattlesnace.

Waterman saw that ho had hurt the wildcatInternally, for it did not attempt to spring athim again, and then he picked no a hard hem-
lock knot and beat Its brains ont as it layiuvering across tbo roots of a tree. Both of
Waterman's, arms .wore soveroly torn, nnd ho
lost a lot of blood, but he put iu!i!sof toMcto
on his wounds HDd bound tbem up as well 1
bw could. 11m,or i nionuing not lar aw.ir. furthe vicious wildcat had made so many rents in
Wablde that he was suffering intensely, andMr. waterman along tha wildcat over bisboulder, strapped bis gun aad gamebag to
wounded veuLnntStlmKBafha wildcat
sstfwffiwtlteiSP "",,

BUSINESS WITH SNAP TO IT.

XfOTT A CJItCAOO MKBCUAltT PUT XV
A DAT" lit KBIT XOIUi.

Joat tVhat He Did Free the Time when
He Breakfasted at the Aator nM to
vi hen fie Began to Dress for the Opera.

Every day of tbo week business men from
all parts of the country come to New York,
rush around in frantic haste, go through a
series of. more or less, interesting adventures,
witness strange or ordinary incidents; and
then disappear until a llko occasion brings
them' back to ns again. A Bow reporter, who
observed tho methods and experiences of one
of thoso gentlemen, discovered that all the

in this country is not centred In the
groat metropolis, and learned nt tho samo
time that one need only dive into the Interior
of tho big business districts of this town to
bring to light some very Interesting facta

It was a mild curiosity to know something
about tho ways ot tho country morchants in
Kew York that led tho reporter ioto accom-
panying ono ot tbem on a day's journor
through tho business houses of tho lowor part
ot tho city. Tho reporter is accustomed to
active oxerclso, but it had been a long tlmo
slnco he had rushod ns he bnd to rush that day.
and now, although somodays haro passed, he
has not yet ontlrely recovered from his fatigue.

Up and down stairs, across crowded streets,
through balls jammed with hoary boxes,
through tho muddy gutters of lanes filled with
trucks, be was rushod at full steam, with a rest
horo and there to emphasize tho speed.

Tho gontleman who thus wrought upon tho
reporter's feelings bod arrived from Chicago
the night bofore. As ho is an excellont typo of
tho shrewd, activo Western morchant, it will
bo well to got a good idea of his personality be-
fore following In hU footBtops. no was ono
Inch loss than six feet tall, very Blonder, and
oxtromoly rapid in all his movomenta. He bad
heavy brown eyebrows, sharp ores of tho same
color, and a reddish brown beard, whioh he
wore in tho English fashion nnd trimmed mod-
erately short Ho was well dressed, although
his trousers wero less roomy than fashion de
mands, and wore a silk hat Ho smiled at the
cterk of tho Aetor House when the latter asked
how room 15G would do, and sold he thought
tho floor above tho parlor would suit him bet-
ter. When tho reporter was shown up to hisroom a few minutes after behodtakon posse-
sion of It ho had already unpacked what wasnecessary for Immediate use. and was running
his oros carefully over his momoramln for thenext day's business.

'Cortalnly. Ibavono objection If you wantto como along and see howl do business." hosaid, when tbe reporter had explained his
"lou enn call mo Mr. Johnson, if yon

llko. That's near enough to tho truth to boocomplete disguise."
The following morning tho reporter sent hiscard up to Mr. Johnson at ta o'clock. The dayclerk hadjustcomoondutr.and was yawningpainfully at tho thought of the work ha had bo-

fore him. Was Mr. Johnson In? the reporter
asked. Oh. ros, ho had gono through a ptlo ofletters, eaten his breakfast had his bootspolished, and was nowglanotng hastily through
TmSux In tho reading room. A s the reporter
had loft Mr. Johnson at 1 A. M. writing letters,
bo was a little surprised to hoar of hisearlyrislug. but before the day had passed he was
almost convinced that the Chicago merchantmust be made ot steel, and impelled by some
recent mechanism to ceaseless activity. Itwas B. A M. when they left the Astor Houseon their way to Dunne street" Now. this man that I am going to see is amerchant with whom I have corresponded Inregard to somo leatherette papers." said Mr.
Johnson. " I nm a manufacturer of Christmasnovelties, plush cases containing perfumes,
toilet sots, nnd all that sort or things. These
leatherette papers nre used for covering al-
bums, boxes, and so forth. Ho has been badly
stuck on them because ha has more than hocan use. and they are going out of date. I haveoffered to take the lot off his hands nt about 20per cent of what thoy cost him. It is a large
auontlty. and I will pay him JiO a thousand,

f200."
As he concluded Mr, Johnson stepped quick-

ly into a hallway, and bounded up stairs llko ayoung gazelle. The reporter was all out of
breath when they reached the top of tbe firstflight. Mr. Johnson did not hesitate, butpushed open a door nnd stepped into a big
room Oiled with counters, on whioh were piled
big bundles. A handsome man with a block
moustache steppod forward and greeted Mr.
Johnson effusively.
."Well," said Mr. Johnson, "what have you

done about my offer?"
"The proprietor Is out of town just now,"

was the answer, "but I have telegraphed your
proposition to him, and expect his reply every
moment"

Mr. Johnson walked betwoen the counters
until ho camo to what looked like a lot ofstamped leathor cut Into strips 2 by 3 feetThoy were very handsome, somo of thodoslgni
contalninc elaborate irnfFIn. rirumn nnH
other strange figures. Many of the strips wore
bronzed or silvered.

"bee there." fcald Mr. Johnson loudly, "theseore cheap leatherettes; that Is. ther are papor
imitations of leather. Thoy are going out ot
style. My friend hero will lose heavily on
them. He paid $19 per thousand for them, and
would be glad to got ii."

"Ob. but really. Mr. Johnson." interrupted
tho salesman in auepreeatorr tone.

"These," said Mr. Johnson, not heeding thesalesman, but pulling out n rail of leather thatlooked llko kid. "ore known ns bastard skins.
Ther come from an animal which to a cross
between a sheep and a goat Tho skin makesavery handsome leather."

At this moment a messenger bor entered
with a telogram. Tbe salesman opened it"It is the answer to your proposition," he
said.

"Yes," replied Mr. Johnson, carelessly andapparently engrossed la studying a design in
tho leatherette papers. I'll wager he says toaccept it at onco. for heaven's sake."

"hot that" replied the salesman, smiling;
"but ho accepts your offer."

The apathy vanished from Mr. Johnson's face
and a slight gleam ot joy crossed It Thechange was soqulck as to be barely perceptible,
and wbon he faced the salesman bis expression
had become serious and doubting.

"Oot anything else I wont?" he asked." I think not"was tho reply. "Our goods for
next season are not In ret

Mr. Johnson gave ordors as to how he wanted
the goods he had bought shipped, and was
storting out when his glance fell upon somo
embroidered table spreads.

"I wnnt one ot thoso." ho said." Certain! r. Mr. Johnson. "I'll make rou apresent of It"
"That will do for a young friend of mine,"

Mr. Johnson said as ha ran down the stairs.
Duane street was just beginning to showsigns or active life when the two emerged from

the building. Tbe trucks were backed up
against the curbs loading and unloading tons
ot freight

"It may strike yon as strange." said Mr.
Johnson, that I should be able to pick up
sueh bargains as thoso leatherettes when thereare so many men in my line ot business situ-
ated i ieht in Me w York. The fact is. however,
that people are apt to overlook what is close athand. New York merchants might come toChicago and pick up similar good trades that
have existed under mr Terr nose. Besides, notevery manufacturer would have the nerve to
bnr things that hnro gono out of stvle. I figure
that 1 can't help doing better with them than itI bad bought the stylish thing at the regular
pnre.

Horo Mr. Johnson paused nnd looked over
tho signs banging from tho windows of a big
block. Ho found what be was looking for and
ran quickly up tho stairs. Tbe room ho now
entered was even larger than the first There
were two men in It They were soatod at the
dosk and merely looked up aa Mr. Johnson en-
tered.

Halloa, Henry." one of them said
The other simply nodded." Where is the motnl man?" asked Mr. John-

son, throwing himself into an armchair." He hasn't tome."" Well. I can't wnlt all day for blm. He is an
hour lato ns it U. What does he sell thosehinges for?"" One dollar and a half per gross."" Tell him 111 take 200 gross at Sl.23. He can
meet mo at tho leather bouse I am going to.
What has he got to show mo r"" He has a pretty lull line."

"Well, let blm bring his samples around. Icant star."
The man Mr. Johnson was addressing wrin-

kled his brow and shrugged his shoulders.
"It's no money in my pocket, Harrr," bo

said.
"Well.Iknow,"reptiedMr. Johnson. "Goodmorning. At"" OooU morning. Harry."" That man is a direct competitor of mine."

said Mr. Johnson, as be regained the streetHe sells tbo samo goods as I do in the sameterritory. Yet we are on the most friendly
terms. There Is n great deal of friendshipamong the manufacturers in my Una"

Mr. Johnson.now went into a very large andhandsome building, which was occupied by asingle flrm.
.Thisjs the largoit paper and leather housein fie w York." ha said to the reporter. "They

do on enormous business."
Mr. Johnson was immediately recognizedby the clerks and salesmen, one ot whom camoforward and shook hands with him.

What is it wo ean do for you this time ?" ha
"i, want to see scmo scrap plcturei." saidMr. Jo'inbou; "something nuw.
A moment later he was seated at a counterlooking through a aainple book filled withpretty sorap pictures. Many of them were pie-lur- es

of roay cheeked bors and girts, and

BsajajBBjBjSjajaja.rjBjBBslBarsamaBaaaaM.

a large quantity. He rushed through tbe books
very rnpldlr. hardly stopping to glance at tho
individual designs. When be had llnfehcd he
went up stairs to tho second floor. The first
clerk handed him over to the young man who
had charge ot tbe leather department

"Tell Mr. Wilson I want to eo some new
leatherettes," Mr, Johnson said to tho first
clerk. "I will bo down In a moment to look nt
them."

A lot of bundles of skins wore now thrown
down bofore him nnd unrolled. The reporter
could barely ropreis an exclamation of admira-
tion. Ther were lizard skins In tho most beau-
tiful sondes from tho Nile green to the natural
grar. Tbe markings were perfect.

"Those are entirelrnew.'' the clerk to
Mr. Johnson. " and are going to bo very etrlijh.
We are getting large Importation orders for

Mr. Johnson stroked his chin reflectively. Ho
pleked out several shades and looked at thorn
critloallr.

"Send me halt a dozen ot oaoh," ho said. "I
want tomako saruplo eases of them. U thoy
makoupwelll will place an order for import
with you."

When Mr. Johnson rencbod the lower Moor
found Mr. Wilson waiting to show him the

oatherottes. Thoy wore beautiful nnd far
superior in coloring to thoso shown In the first
establishment Tho colorings wore exaet imi-
tations ot metals, and the designs rooroscnted
oldcaetlos and knights and horses In armor.
One design was finished In gold and silver,
another In silver and bronze. Tho man who
was showing them was good naturod. thick
set nnd wore spectacles, lie looked more like
a Gorman professor than a business man. He
spoke llko aweUVHlucatod man. Ho was In
his shirt alcoves. Ho was avidontly In authori-
ty, as the other dorks kept coming to him and
asking questions." What terms are thero on these, Mr. Wll-eo- n

?" asked Mr. Johnson." hot 30. or3 ofT. ten days," nai tho reply.
Mr. Johnson looked a Uttlo surprised, but

said nothing. Ho choso sovoral designs, anil
then turned his attention to somo job lots of
colored papers, of which bo bought somo 50.000
shoots. It was now 1 o'clock, and he and tbo
reporter stopped at a restaurant for lunch.
Tbey were both hungry, nnd ordered a sub--

moai. While it was being prepared
Ir. Johnson could not keep bis mind off his

business affairs." Mr. Wilson Is a great roan," he said :" ho is
tho sort ot man I llko to deal with. When ho
says a thing you know you can rely on it Now,
if most men had said they wouldn't sell thoso
leatherettes on better terms than not thirty
dars.orSpor cent off for tor. da.vs.1 would
haro striven to do bottor. With him I knew
that ho was doing tho boat ho could, and that
It would bo mere waste of time to try to
change his terms. Thnt man If, n model mer-
chant and goes upon tho principles in which I
flrmlr believe. Althouch he norsonnllv soils
stock and goes around in his shirt sluovos, be
is worth over sl.UOO.000."

After lunch Mr. Johnson stoppod in a Duano
street storo to look at the samples ot a motnl
goods man. Hinges, ornamonts. and locks for
plush and leather boxes of brass, silvor. and
oxidized metals wero spread out bofore him.
The 8Al09man was anxious to soil, and said
that his firm, being new, was willing to give us
good torms to Its customers an possible." You'ro tho people I'm looking for." said Mr.
Johnson.

He ordered largo quantities of different
things, and submitted numerous new dosigus
Which ho wanted made.

"If rou make thoso goods to suit mo nt
reasonable terms." said Mr. Johnson, persua-
sively, "rou will And me a good customer. Ibur lots or your goods, and buy them In largo
orders. You do well by mo and I'll do ns much
for you."

lir. Johnson now struck across Broadway to
Church Btroet At tho corner of Church and
Leonard streets he stopped and looked aroundpuzzled.

"That's funnr." ho raid at length. "There
used to bo a very big plush houso here. Itseems to bo gono."

There was a now building in its place. Work-
men wero busy Inside, but ther know nothing
ot tbe plush firm. Mr. Johnson and tbe re-
porter separated and inquired in tho neighbor-
ing stores for tho now address ot the Arm. No-
body know it. Fully flro minutes wero spent
in vainly seeking It. Tho city and business di-
rectories gavo only the old address, and thusono ot the biggest jobbing houses of Now York,
established for years, had apparently disap-
peared.

Cutting through Lispenard street Mr. John-
son now stoppod in tho warerooms or a big im-
porter of tooth brushes, nail brushes, razors.
nnd llko articles. Tbe bead of tha linn, whose
face was seamed wtth lines ot distrust was
vory cool and oQtsh in his manners. Mr. John-
son paid no attention to him. but looked care-
fully through his samples.

"That is a trpo of a certain kind of mor-
chant." hesald when be bad regained tbostreet "who Is to be found everywhere. He is

o ntroid that his customers wont pay him that
ho is conttnuallr in hot water, and no ono willbuy ot him unless compelled ta I am too
much ot a business man to allow mr personal
dislikes to interfere with my advantage, and Itook pains to see whethor there was anything
in his stock which I could not got elsewhere.I am glad to ear thero was not and am conse-quen- uy

relieved ot the necessity of ordering
The next stopping place was on Elizabethstreet A dingy office on tho second floor ww

reached by a narrow flight of dirty stairs. A
wooden partition divided tne office from a work-
shop, wbenoe could be heard the noise of ma-
chinery in motion and a great clatter ot ham-
mering and tiling. A brown-bearde- d German
stood at a desk figuring. His manner be-
tokened a calm, nhletnunrla di.sncltinn. TTn
did not even look up when Mr. Johnson nnd thereporter entered.

"There's a man you cant hurry." said Jr.Johnson, smiling.
When the German hod finished with his no

counts he walked slowly to tho counter aiusaid:
" How do you do, Mr. Johnson '"
Mr. Johnson was angry at the long waitand

did not show any great Joy at meeting tbo in-
quirer. 7

"What is there now ?" ho asked curtlpr
Lverythlng." was the reply.

"H'mi yes. I dont see anything there,"
pointing to several sample cards." Well, here is a hinge and olasp I have just
made for Pierre Lorillard. That Is now."

How about prices r"
Oh. they are going up. We are not afraid of

free trade now any moro. so we are all right
Thero is & Co. Thoy are selling low. butthey are a set of fools. They will go up thespout sure."" WelL send me samples of whatever thero isnew," said Mr. Johnson. " Good day "

Mr. Jobnsonseemed thoughtful asho walkedup tho street with giant strides.
That man is an oxampio of the

fool." be said, "He tells his customers thathis prices are high, and In the came breath
tells them of a rival house that in celling socheaply that it must go under. That Is justwhat I'm looking for. a Arm teat Is selling
cheap. It's not my lookout if fc overreaches
itself and fails."

Mr. Johnson next entered a big salesroom on
Grand street where pipes, pocket match safes,
clear cutters, and other smokers' articles ware
for sale. A short stop was modi here, and Mr.
Johnson purchased the tlttkigs for plush
cases. It was now 4 o'clock, and the re-
porter was nearly dead froa fatigue. Mr.
Johnson, however, seemed to be getting
brighter, and more active all the time.
Seroral short stops wero mose. and tho dor'strip wound up in an immense six-sto- ware-bou- se

on Broome street
." This Is the biggest commission house of itskind in the country," said Mr. Johnson, as hepassed through tho storm deors. "Its six vast

floors are crowded with eorrples only. Ko stockIs kepton hand at alL"
The ground floor room wts halt the size ot acity block, and thero was little space to spare.

In front there was a score of desks, which were
occupied by salesmen. In the roar were anumber of large private olices. In tho centrewere rows ot tables on waleh different articleswere spread. A salesman arose as Mr. John-son entered,

"IsMr. Wnllatn?"
He Is in Europe."was the reply.
Mr. Carter?"

"He is also in Europe."
"Mr. James f"Europe."
"Mr.Howland?"
"Europe."" Well. good bearons!" exclaimed Mr. John-son In desperation. " Is Mr. Harris in r"
"Yes. he's here," said the clerk laughing.
Mr. Harris approached. '
"I am Mr. Jobnsoi of Chicago," said Mr.Johnson.
Mr. Harris knew Mr. Johnson by reputation

and was glad to see aim. Then followed a twoboors' examination of the vast stock of tam-pio- s.
There were more different articles bpread

on anr one of the two score of UbU than .ireto be found in most large stores. On the lowerBoor every strle of brush for tba toilet, thehouse or the artist's use could be round. Therewere many the usesof which thereportercoold
not determine and which ha had noverseen be-
fore. Besides these there were all Kinds otrazors and cut glass bottles. On the secondrioortherowenjiiasiral Instruments of orerrshape and bind l::ginab!e.

On the third storr were bric-a-br- of tbefinest and also tbe cuvt ordinary kind, bronzesand oil paintings. There were three more
stories and tbo basement which 3Ir. Jobnsoid tl not penetrate. Naturally, his iimlted tinallowed him only opportunity to make aveycursory examination o! tbe samples, but Joknew what be wanted and would not lookatanything else. Every article was ot Euronfin
manufacture and In giving his orders Mr.Johnson understood that he would nav to

J until the articles were Imported.
The electric lights on Broadway wereilltho great thoroughfare who Mr.
obnaoaiand tho reporter stepped out Wo thestreet Br. Johnson was In u happy mcAL Asthey stopped to bare a lip ruoUteoerie saidgleefully; j

ti.'1""1 am through with work krto-da-r.bought about 150.000 worth Jf goodsand have secured enough bargainto uorarthan pay for tho exi4nh,f m
I shall go to tho opera. Vmoirowl

will have tp get uoat t!' and tagoo train for

SYaj-ahhWMw-a- iaa.

OUR POLICE STOOL PIGEONS. J
ASSOCIATES OP OUMUVALS TOTO XtSLP

SUE DHTKCTITES.

Ther Tratemtze with Baralara mi Flea-pocke- ts

aad Are Dependeet Upon ta Otva
Tips cm the Sir for Par rreaa the City. A

To thoso who aro unfamlllAr with thomys- -
teries and intricacies ot criminal lite In Now
York it has always been a bit remarkable that
personal proticrtr stolen from prominent or
influential personages Is returned almost as
soon as the loss can be made known. A few
years ago Thurlow Weed, whose acquaintance
in political circles waa as general as that of anr
man of his day, had tho misfortuno to hare his
watch stolon. Three hours after bo bad re-

ported his loss at Tollce Headquarters It was
"turned up." and tho snme evening he
had It back In his pocket Politicians
clergymen, editors, city offlctals.'and visitors
from other places who suffer tha loss of their
valuables, can. In tho generality of cases, get
thorn back intact by tbe prompt report of the
loss and an accurate description of the article.
That such a condition ot things sbonld exist
rovoals a phase of jwllce arrangement which
Is aulto Imperfootlr understood. The men who
"turn up" the stolen proportr which mustot .
necessity and at anr cost bo recovered are tha '
"stool pigoonB." who are quite a numerous B
body, and whose relations with the police do-- w
portment nre both Intimate and confidential. I

Any person who on a Sunday afternoon. a B
Baturdar night or on an ordinary tolidar. has B
walked though ono of tho tblcklr populated Iparts of tva say alone such a thoroughfare i

as First orTenth avenue, or through the lower I
Bowery, or Park street or Washington. Albany,
Bcammel has not failed to notice groups of
young men or half-grow- n boys loitering about
some eornor. and apparently most concerned
In killing a little ldlerimo. The majority of
theso persons are young workingmeo. who are)
profitably employed on other occasions, but
who stand around to talk and smoke In times
llko these because ther havo nothing better to
do. But mixed up with these and so mixed
as tobo lndistlnguiBhablo from tho others, are
a number of unruly nnd lawless characters
who have no regular means of livelihood, but
who profoss to bo either expressmen, barkeen-or- s.

collectors, or truckmen, working occasion-
ally, and at odd times, at these pursuits, but
depending on chance tor their living during
tho greater part of tho rear. Being most ot
tho time idle, ther gain tba acquaintance
nnd soon como to share tho confldenco of pro-- j,
fosslonal criminals, for whom thnr mar. under
stress of nocossity. render small services, for
which ther are compensated in liquor and 3
cigars and even a Uttlo ready money when i
ther mar be. as tbo earing is, "playing la P
hard luck." Property Btoien on the highways V

llnds its way Inevitably to tho pawnshop, but c
ns tho toco ot evory professional criminal la
pretty well known at theso places, and as thai a
ward detectives of each precinct are on tha 5
lookout continually for just such characters.
the services of individuals as ret unknown to
tbo police must be brought into requisition. v
nnd thus tho "corner hangers-on- " geta chance h
to earn a dishonest dollar or two or taking a fwatch or a ring to the pawnbroker and bring- - I
ing tho proceeds ot tha pJedgo back to tho J
onmlnol who effoctcd the robbery, butwho is s
in fear of detoction. and with it 11 heavy sen- - ffence should tho stolen goods bo found upon v
his person. fThe roung follows who render those serrieea I.
are usually known to tho police. less through .,

such overt offences than through the lights or
"scraps "In which thoy engage. Theso are ot -
such frequent occurrence that the, patrolman 1
who is "on post w In tho vicinity where theso ISyoung men gather grows to know tiiomtoler- - ILl
ably well: and when In the natural course of m
events, and of police promotion, tbe patrolman !
has grown to be a roundsman, bo stiil remem- - Jbors thoso young fellows and they. have causa Vj
to remember him. It does not tako Terrlong for on idler about the street cor- - Idners ot Mew York to become known to I-i- i
tbe ward men and Central Offlco do- - a
toctives. After somo daring and violent J.robbery, the police, in hot pursuit happen to
come across a suspicions-loolnn- g and almost kyoung man, who sneaks Into a H
pawnbroker's and seeks to realizo on soma
property the ownership of wb.ch he can estab- - Sllshbynorerycoberentaceouat Hoisfoilowed B
in and arrested. With a little prompting, if his 3circumstances are desporata, if the chain ot ii
ovldcnco Is strong, and U hs bus never before
boennrrested.ho consentetoteU whogavehira S
tho property, and roTeals to the police where
the real criminal may be found. That done, ha 5
is let go. and tbo transaction may be said to 3qualify him orer afterword for the position ofa "stool pigeon." - 5

On tho test! monr which ha has furnished the) joriginal culprit Is arrested, and la, aceordbas v.
to tho expression of criminals themselves.put away." That is. he is sent' to serve aterm of imprisonment being none tha wiser '3
Tor tho treachery of bis The 1st-- M
tor. frightened br his adventure, finds that tbo 3conndonee- - of the authorltta is a botter-proteo- - "5?
tion to him than the good will of criminals, and St
he nuts Almself at the disposal of tbe detective 'iburenqtor a consideration whenever his ser-- ."l!
vices nay be desired. Though not changing j
in an respect his former war of life. and. ifthough working as before at odd jobs, he" Isalways ready to help out the police. He is &
cArf ui. of course, not to let any ot his asso-- W.
elates know how friendly are his reia- - C
tuns with tha authorities, fnr HIH , t'
tiU. not onir would his usefulness he at San ond. but ho would be in constant dan-- &
cor. He is as quiet and as eloso mouthed as if 5nothing bad happened, and he stands round ;and converses with as much apparent opsosi- - 4
tion to the authorities as might be shown br IVthe most hardened criminal whose band had I?been raised against society nearly all tho daya Wiot his life, it is. the peculiar attribute of a Ifstool pigeon." and his chief qualification, thatbe should know one locality, or one class of '
persons, remarkably well. Thus. If a robbery ?
baa been committed in any part ot town, tho W
police can usually tell whore those who com- - i,rnltted it belong, in what saloon is their ren- - f--dezrous. and at what corner they may usually
bo found Word is given to tha "stool pigeon imost familiar with this section, and his firstduty is to ascertain if there be any one missing iffrom theso haunts. Tbo fact that there is SB
someone makes that Individual immediately Mr
suspected, for it is the exDerienceot tha police.
and of detectives the world over, that altera &person has committed a crime he Is anxious to V--
keep out of the war. especlallr ont of the way fcot thoso persons wbo would bo apt to discuss Vthe occurrence. For if no one else suspects tShim he is quite certain to do much mors than Ssuspect himself, and try as ho may. and sate W.
as be feels himself, be will never do otherwise) Sithan secrete himself for a short tbaa. some-- ft1
times foignlng illness, and on other occasions &getting work for the purpose ot diverting su- - a?
piripn and gaining additional security. Si

The law makes no specifle appropriation for &the employment of "stool pigeons.t but their t?par comes under the beading, in the accounts St'ot the Police Department ot "Contingent Ex- - ifpenses. Central Office Detectives." This itemaverages about 3U0a month, or 30O a year. f?In the month of Mar last when a somewhat Arushing business was done, the total expense lz- -

to tha city on this account was J3M. Tbe scale stot compensation for "stool pigeons " varies ae- - i?cording to tho needs of tbo case. A green hand. I B &
who merely procures Information or listens to mStconversations which he afterward reports, gets IffsTnot more perhaps than ia The experienced Wl'and skilful ally of the police who wUlderote a 65.week shard work to a perilous pursuit for in- - Ifformation which may send tho trim tnal to Sing RlSing for twenty years will get Jluu. TheeS 4frmen are not detectives. Tey are not liked. fc.ther are not approved, ther are not associated &with, by the latter. They nro considered a It'necessary evil, and they do a good deal of Ua Wtkind of work which no paid detective. If ha W.

S":"?4! wshes to be con- - g
nectedwlth. fbadetectlve department of New rlorb is divided Into two branches, tbe Central (UfSce and the forco of the ward men. Each Is tjautinct trom tie other. The former occupies 1?itself with tha moro Important eases, and with ftthose bnppoafsg out of the precinct wherein --A-t

the complaisant lives. Tho latter are local Avand require more knowledge of ih neighbor- - fhood and of its residents than anr great skill IBS
In investigation and discovery. There ara PT--c

forty regulir detectives In this dry connected lfwith tho Central Office getting- - tlXOO a rear IBSeach, and reporting regularly at SCO Hoi- - Wttberry sweet There are twelve detective SJ1
officers to assist them, ten of whom get . fc

1.200, ami two lUOO. The "stool tilreoi" F
has nr direct r acknowledged connection fil
with We police authorities. His name does not flSappetr on any salary list other tnan aa "ex- - K?poan. undthe character of what is about tba Jp
onlrrea work he ever does is wholly unknown Pbto tie great majority of his fiS
prg--t but few cases in a vesrtsteeoaslSooas
it Kmes known tba. he is in the paid service IftVih?"!,hoii,L,".hols'inuI"eJ termer WS

therefore. be must exert him-- mml as best bo can in other wars, and it In-- $M.?h?rhpienMdu,rmotg8ne St?ally "stool pUeoa"
rimtoal himself. avnBiui blmselfof Wwhatever chances appear to at.ulre!ithout &S?H,ifej!TpfrJ.T ' whers- - an oUeUtteg area Rperformance of crimes, bis tassociate, in which be Is glad enough after ijfward to betray, for a consideration. fcItlsnotoasyto figure wtth any sort of ex- - 6prcUo "nherofwho. In tbe year, receivo I--

tbi?S!rlrilS.r,rJI,i fS'tbS
Eriii como 01 these mar S.nifll,0 Tfn' "J intervals. whUenVrs
rn?toafe-'"?ed- Sr "1 Dtoons." but they arenot "o 1If

xer7, orly. Tbeirnatural II
? tbo f"00 makes tbem untrust- - iJJIw "i16 w":ftoJ- - they a Aa sentiment of some fellnnMnirir afihro her criminals. It Is throucMhe.mriomrat 3

ceVijbl" k?.',.VSIU1I "tnorwi-- B bo who l ..--. JK--
5m.H -- ?l W anj ouo r,.w'. . ut SJhU Important

afaa!iVlSlafUrlL atcnilvea tVtm'ln om' g
TnlSLVh I t'i.tit.Sme ?nt- - Pin which ba g


